A White Woman in a ‘Black’ Skin
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with fmy hands” ! envisioneg
as my vehicle to get to kno
the people, to discover root§
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to probe truths about a land
that America had distorted
for me, :
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that although I shared
blackness with the Kenyans
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idea of turning hersglfilsed by the audacity tdfese feelings of the women
black. Her experiences advBiss Halsell, after a fdw Harlem or in Mississippi.
“black womah” began thmbnths of a half-masquédiss Halsell tells us grip-
July, when she worked fonde (she revealed her trpéngly of her battle with her
while as a secretary at Hifentity to several black p@wn - bogey-men, her - own

lem Hospital and later weths during her travels), fGaYSs.
to Mississippi as a $5-a- young militant in Har-

domestic. In her book .1 .herscilf lsoul Sflfte em 10 whom she revealed
tells of the kind treatmept > '° MOt O an allrORer plan refused to help her.
she received from bladkss foolish. “He said that not for one

and the insults she receivedliss Halsell spends neardgcond would he condone
from whites. Her experififth of this 200-page bo%tch romantic notions as a

e . .desire to go poking my nose
ences include an attempted the physiology of turni o his friends’ lives ‘to dis.

herself black, of her horres‘]er more of your un-
when she learns thaf skeuths’ And he added, ‘No,
may not be instantly whi#é indeed, I won’t open up

again. “(The doctor) sai@§¥ 0f my friends’ closets—
? flor your inspection!
might stay dark for a wholepg; o tatsell is an engross-
year! . .. Very black.” Sh§r and talented writer, but
admittedly was influenceHe has uncovered little that
by John Howard Griffilgds not been said before.
Black Like Me, written t?j(’”.amly the book is sympa-
X . etically conceived and exe-
years earlier, which was B¥teq. But it never emerges
far the better book. from the prison of the au-
Miss Halsell got a firshor’s own generation and
hand look at how her whidgin.
brothers treat black people.
But how, in turn, do black
people persevere? What sus-
tains a mother when she
feeds her baby at her breast
knowing that he will be
hated by some simply be-
cause he is black? How does
a black mother deal with
her children’s later feelings
of inferiority? Griffin once
told Miss Halsell that he



